The Hifloryof 

Prin. What faift thou , Mtfris quick/} * how docs tfy.faj. 
hand? I .'oue hip wcll,he is. an honeft man. 

Ho fit Good my Lord, hear c me* 

Fat, Piethse let heralonc,and nfttomec. 

Prut, What faift thou, Jacket 

F al. The other night I fell aflcepe here behind the Arras, and 
had my pocket pick* c, this houic is turnde ba .vdy.hou(e,th:y 
picke pockets. 

‘Fnit.w hat d i dft thou lofe , I ackf i 

Faift Wilt thou bc'ceue me,H4/? three or foure bonds of for, 
ty pounds apeitcc, and a leak Ring ot nay grandfathers. 

Print \ trifle, Ibme eight penny matter. 

Hoy?. So I to.d him.rny Lord, and I (aid, I heard yourGraee 
fay fo : and, my Lord,hc«fpcakc> moft vileiy ofyw.likca fuulc- 
mouth'd man,as he is, arid laid, he would cudgell you. 

Tun. W hat he did no. ? 

Ho^.There’s neither faith.mith.nor womanhood in me eife, 

Fa/.Thert’s.nomcirc f aith in thee, t hen £ ftued Prune;nor , o x 
more truthan thcc,rben in a drawne Fox. and for womanhood, 
Mayd-aiarian may be thcDeputies wile of the Ward totb«, 
Goc you tbing.goe. 

FL-tf. say.what cbirg.what thing ? 

Pal. W hat riling? .vhv, a thing to thanke God on. 

Hefi.l am ro thing to rha tke God on,I would thou fbouidft 
know it: l am an h nettmans wife.andfectingchy KAi ght-hood 
afide,thouart a k.neue, fOc.i lines feu 

Pal- Setting ihy Woman-hoc-d afidc,thou ait a beaft,tofay 
other wife. 

Hofi S.iy,what beaft.thou knsue,thou ? 

Fal. What beaftfwhyan Otter. 

Print An O tt< r, Sir lebni why an Otter ? 

Fa 7 , why ? fhet’s neither fiih r.crflcfh; amanknowesnot 
whtre tohaue her 

Heft. T hou art an v niuft man in fayingfo j thou, or any man 
knovves where to kauc me, thou kniue thou. 

Prin. Thou fay elt tmtftkoftefie, and her fliundersthcc moft 
groleiy. 

H^.So hce doth you, my Lord, and faidihis other day, 


Henry the Fourth. 

You ought him a thoufand pound. 

Prin. Sirra,doe I owe you arhoufand pound r # 
F^Athoufandpound,ff<*///aMillioni thy loucis worth* 
Million: thou oweft me thy loue. .. , . 

Hofi, Nay,my Lord, he called you Alcana fayd h€ would 


cudgellyou, 

Fal.Did l.Bardoll ^ 

Bar. Indeed, Strl*hn,you faydfo. 

F«/.Yea,if he fayd my Ring was Copper. 

Pri. I lay tis coppendar'ft thou be as good as thy word now f 
Fal. Why Hal} thou knowft,as thou art but a man,t dare.* 
but as thou art Phnee ft featethee,ss i feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whtlp. 

Pnn. And why not as the Lyon t 
Pal. The King himfelfe is to be feared, as the Lyon * doeft 
tho a thinke ile feare thee,as I feare thy Father?nay,and 1 doe, I 
pray God my Girdle breakc. 

Prin. Op fit lhoaid,howwould thy gutsfall about thy knees? 
But firra,rherS no roome for Faith,Truth, nor Hoaefty,iffthis 
bofomeot thine; it isall fild vpwithGuts, and Midr;fFes> 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket ? W hy thotf 
horefon impudent imboft ra(cail,if there were any thingin thy 
socket, but tauerne rcckoningSiwawur^wwwof Bawdy hou- 
fe* , and one poorc peni worth of Sugar- candy to make thee 
long-winded: if thy pocket Were iuricntr with any other iniu- 
ries but thefe,l am a villaine j and yet you will ftand to it , you 
will not pocket vp wrong: art thou not 'aUiamed ? 

F.*/.Doft thou hearc, FU/? Thou knowft, in the ftateofiiino^ 
cency.vddam fell: and what fhould pocrc lack* Valfldffe doc in 
the dayesof villatlyP'thou fecft,l haue more flefh then another 
man, and therefore more frailfyiyou confc fie then you pic kt my 

Prin. It appeares fo by the ftory. ( pecker. 

Fal.Hoftefitft forgiue thee : goc make ready breake fall, 'lode 
thy Husband, looke to thy Seruants,cherifii t hy Ghefts,thou 
flnlt finde me tradable to any honeft reafon : thou feeft I am 
pacified (till: nay, I prethee be gone. Exit HofitjJ*. 

Now H*/,to the newts at Court for the robbery : Lad, hbwis 
tliatanfwertd? ' 






